THE   WISE    MEN    OF   GOTHAM

"That is extraordinary," another then cried, "for
I, too, followed a hairy fish, such as I never saw
before. You must know, as I went along looking for
a likely spot, I frightened the creature from the
bank, and it swam across the river. As quick as
possible, I threw my worm just before its nose, but
it would not bite, so, like a shot, I was in the water,
and waded across after it* It took refuge in a hole,
and when I put in my hand to catch it, it bit me so
that I have not been able to use that hand all day,
and no doubt that is the reason I have not hooked a
single fish. The beast appeared, for all the world,
like a rat."

A third then told his companions how he had
wandered along the side of a river till he came to a
mill, where, by the bubbles under the wheel, he
could see that the water was swarming with fish.
He threw in his bait, and almost immediately had a
bite. He felt convinced that he must have hooked
several large fish at the same time, for no single one
could have pulled the line with such force. The
line was strong, so that it did not break, and at length
the rod itself was fairly dragged out of his hands,
and for a moment disappeared under the water.
The fish, however, must have broken away, for the
rod appeared again entangled in the wheel, and. was
whirled round till it was dashed to pieces. Finishing
the account of his startling adventure, he said, "I am
sure, my Friends, that at that spot there will be plenty
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